The Family Reunion

That you call normal- What you call the normal

Is merely the unreal and the unimportant.

I was like that in a way, so long as I could think

Even of my own life as an isolated ruin,

A casual bit of waste in an orderly universe.

But it begins to seem just part of some huge disaster,*

Some monstrous mistake and aberration

Of all men, of the world, which I cannot put in order.

If you only knew the years that I have had to live                 340

Since I came home, a few hours ago, to Wishwood.

Violet

I will make no observation on what you say, Harry;
My comments are not always welcome in this family.

Dexhax

Excuse me, IVIiss Ivy. There's a trunk call for you.

Ivy
A trunk call? for me? why who can want me?

Desman
He wouldn't give his name, Miss; but it's Mr. Arthur.

Ivy
Arthur! Oh dear, I'm afraid he's had an accident.

[Exeunt Ivy and Denman.]

Violet
When it's Ivy that he's asking for, I expect the worst.

Agatha

Whatever you have learned, Harry, you must remember
That there is always more: we cannot rest in being*              330

The impatient spectators of malice or stupidity.
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